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MAYOR MU5T 
WANT TO SEE 
US ABOUT THE 
SUICIDES OF 
THESE FAMOUS 
PEOPLE DAVEY 



yE5! AND NOW J.R GILT - 
BlLT HAS STARTED A PANIC 
ON WALL STREET BY 
TURNING EVERYTHING HE 
OWNS INTO CASH AS 
• OTH 






DAVEV MUST'VE CHASED 
WHOEYERWA5 INTHI5 
ROOM DOWN THE FRE 
ESCAPE! I'LL LEAVE. /\ 

NOTE FOR HIM' ^-T^g 
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,'VE HEARD 
[THAT HIGH 

SQUEAKY 

BEFORE 
SOMEWHERE'. 

HM, I 
k WONDER... 



HOW V -/KNOWING ABOUT 
DID j FAMOUS PEOPLE 

you (1 is my business: 

KNOW \\ I WOULD LIKE 

MY 1 TO MAKE A WAX 

NAME?/ \ FIGURE OF VOU, 
MAGNO ! 




SOME OTHER 
TIME, SPECK! 
I'LL JUST HAVE 

ALOOK ABOUT 
YOUR MUSEUM 




WA/T! MAGNO' 
EMPTyyOUR 
POCKET5 PIR5T 
OFALL METAL 
I'M REFINISHING 
MY DUMMIES! 
THE SLIGHTEST 
SPARK MIGHT, 
START A 
FIRE: 







LOOK,' MAGNO, 
THOSE MEN ARE 
WAX! THEY'RE 
MELTING! 




THIS 15 
OF A T 
GOIN 1 
WHAT 




IT MUST 
BE A REAL 
GHOST AFTE 
ALU! 



NO) I'M GOING 
TO PHONE MR 
RISK AND HAVE 
HIM TAKE A 
PLANE DOWN 
HERE TOMORROW. 
HE CAN BE HERE 
BY LATE 
AFTERNOON 




\ \'f 



MR. KNAPP, CAN YOU GIVE 
US ANY INFORMATION 
THAT MIGHT THROW 
SOME LIGHT ON THE 
STRANGE ADVENTURE, 
ED AND MARY HAD 
LAST NIGHT? 




NO, I CAN'T! ALL I KNOW IS THAT 
I HAVE FRED'S REQUEST THAT 
I GIVE EDA SEALED LETTER.. 
BUT NOT UNTIL HE PAYS HIS RESPECTS 
THREE NIGHTS IN A ROW AT HIS 
UNCLE'S GRAVE WHILE THE MOON 
IS FULL! HIS UNCLE, YOU KNOW, WAS 
A VERY ODD MAN 1 . THAT'S ALL 
THAT I CAN SAY! 



WELL, WE MIGHT A5 
WELL ADMIT RIGHT 
NOW THERE'S NO 
SUCH THING AS A 
GHOST! DO YOU 
KNOW ANYBODY 
WHO WOULD WISH 
TO HARM YOU? 



NOT A SOUL! 
MARY AND I HAVE 
DECIDED THAT 
ALREADY! 
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ED! IT'S MR. RISK 
THE GHOST HAS 
MURDERED HIM 1 



GOOD HEAVENS! 
COME CN! 




MR. RISK' 
YCUR BACK 
IT'S BLEEDIN 




NOT A BAD CUT, ED' 
SAW THE-SHADOW 
OF THE GHOST JUST 
BEFORE HE STRUCK 
AMD I TWISTED OUT 
OF THE WAV! I ONLV 
GOT A FLESH 
WOUND IN MY 
SHCULOER!. 




WHAT ARE VOUj 
GOING TO DO 
WITH THAT 
CANE 
STALK? 



i'm going to catch 
our fbi end/the ghost 
withht! 






THERE'-S MORE THAN ONE WAV TO 
SKIN A CAT, AND MORE THAN ONE 
WAY TO STRIP A PHONEY GHOST! 




HEY, THERE! HERE'S 
OUR LITTLE PLAYMATE! 
BUT HE DOESNT 
SO PLAYFUL NOW! 






GEE LANCE, WE 

THOUGHT WE'D FIND 

AN OLD BICYCLE RIM ) LOOK ALLRIGHT, j ' THE SIDES OF 




to 



ALL RIGHT, you GUYS ARE OK WE'RE JUST 
JUMPy.' SLUG MALTZS RATS HAVE BEEN 
HUNTING US ALL OVER THE CITY TO RuB 
US OUT! 
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BUT WHY, 
NICK"? 



jfc> 



5AM. MIKE AND I ARE 
BROTHERS, SEE? MY 
FATHER LEFT US A DRUG 
STORE ON THE BLOCK 
THAT SLUG WALTZ BOUGHT 
UP FOR THE HOTEL HE'S 
BUILDING. 
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OKAY, NICK! WE-6R. 
THE SWORD'LL MEE 
YOU FELLOWS IN THE 
ALLEY ACROSS FROM 
MALTZ'S HIDEOUT! 



WE'VE GOT TO STEP 
ON IT BACK TO YOUR 
HOUSE, ARTIE. 




WM/LE AAT/£ 

CSS ^Oft 
SJTCALIBUR 



SO YOU WON'T TELL US WHERE YOUR 
PAL 15! AFTER I DRIVE 015 BLADE UNDER 
v yOUR FINGERNAILS YOU'LL SQUEAL 1 . 






DOUBLE VANILLA 
SODAS COMING UP 
LIKE OUR NEW 
PLACE, FELLOWS? 



BEFORE HE WENT TO JAIL, 
MALTZ SETTLED WITH U5 
FOR CASH! 




50'S THE WAR fc LONG STORY. 

BUT YOU CAN fAKKE IT A SHORT 

STORY BY BUV1K& BONDS/ 



